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Armstrong and all of my cousing and

friend boys. 1 will put out the fire

Thisa js all.
From your little boy,

80 yow damecown, SEhe s GHiRtIey; EMMETT FITZPATRICK.
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DORTHY MILDER ALLISON.
1916 Heffernan 8t., City.
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-' Often together we would wander The churchyard stands mute forever, Had awakened Lhe old owl on the hill,
I '1‘“\\'11 by the old village mill, But the lttle church has been torn down; 1 shedded a mutual tear,
W 14.-rc' all save the waters pouring, And the grave stbnes are almost buried, Yester eve, whon the last rays of the sun arose
Was hushed and still, And with mosses OvVer-grown, To cast thelr last reflection on the azured sky;?
Fre he had sunk down to repose;
We sat together on the banks of the Harpeth, 1 stood weeping o'er the grave of my Marle— Ere he had kissed his sweetheart “good-bye;™
And watched the crescent moon arise, The rude grey stone still stands at her head; 1 walked into a lonely forest glade,
\nd send her silvery beams agleaming But the lichens grow upon it, Where the incessant ripple of the brooklet aspired
= All irys the gzured skies And the Rambler Rose iz dead. To infatuate me as a lad would the pretty mald,
1t Importuned me on its banks to abide.
= But in its stead a weeping w ' ester ev he vesper kne!l .
We listened to the songs of the night birds— u\'l'u:ds -I‘IH:':.‘ anl dr::ulyin: r':]:ui‘:\'r breast; l\lll ’:ll' d t:\:;‘::: :;: ::lp owl on the hill
sl te, o 2 0w [ pAsL | ad ww * J
And a pean of the » whipowill
R\n: “: n\‘\'r:*lt]i‘f;!l:»lmi:l“tl‘!::l: ‘”“ '::’i;’l;‘:: And shields the grave from gase at random 1 wished for thee, my dear.
# o AT 8 LT L 1]
' And th obeams’ warm caress,
From off the mute and Jarksome hill R
Yester eve, as thru the friendly grove
1 knelt down beside the grave stone, That stands erect on the solitary hill,
hen 1 looked into the face of my Marie— Sasted And hallowed the sacred sod, Where the muscular winds often wth the trees strove;
The moon gleamed bright upon her cheek: Where sleeps my childhood sweetheart Where the waters are swiftened to turn the peasants’ mill,
- And o'erwhelmed with a lover's adoration In the bosom of her God. 1 strolled along a lone and sequestered path
I was dumb and could not speak. That leads one past the hermit's door,
Sacred shall it remain forever and forever, Wio eats strong bread as life's staff,
:. Sofily then she whispéred: Till my life comes to its evening close— Nor smell of liqguor doth he know,
)’ And Hke a balm on my heart her words gently fell: The mose-grave in the village Yester eve, ere the vesper knell
“Dost thou love me? Speak up doldly— Where the placid Harpeth flows. Ly Had awakened the old owl on the hill,
3 he stars atwinkle will not tell.” . s o Y 1 roamed alone my dear.
L
- . t '
* Suffused, 1 sat in silence, AN ANCIENT LAY \?\:::13 9‘;‘;3- t:::r: ';?1‘: h\:‘;:ﬂ:nzzlt;::;:l; t::; still;
by Gazing into the deep blue heavens above; N '
. Whilst inward my soul strove baldly Yester eve when the faint shadows fled Save in a remote region of the hushless wood,
To express my-unmlgned love. On to the west where ends the day; Where the thousund-throat rebuked the whip-o-will
* Yestar eve when the sheep had fled Around the hermit's adobe there grew a vine
2 shaen-cote . . 4 8 W '
s But today, all filled with sadness Inko the sheepeotes jo) S1nch. hete hny; S L A e red walls
1a the Lo 1 e R X 1 strolled along # lone und green-clothed Ll And all its nelghbors it did entwine—
t; tt 1].‘:11'[! thint :\Aa ._.m.:_ :1.1 e and gay; And thru the trees the wind did blow, Eren the wild rambler rose it enthralls.
ol nd; youthful palaces Bearling aloft the song of the whip-o-will, Yester eve, my dear, ere the veaper kuell
o INGY Sisnd i HHERIRDIS 08cAY: Whose pean was melodious with cadence low. Rang out his doleful warning peal,
Yester eve, ore the vo I smote the hermit's door.
. {' Yor the Death Angel, invizible and descending oA o = S NSPRE AP
& ; : Had awakened the old owl on the hill, .
: In silence from above the vaulted skies, : ) >
‘:’ Kisged her one chilled November evening T walked alone my dear. Yester eve the hermit bade me in,
TS L ) : ' And 1 stooped to pass the entrance safe;
*~e And her spirit ostracized -
: Ll T AP IE Yeater eve T saw the weary plowmen go And lo, there stood the hermit, red like sand,
.3’ Aty : . Weardly from the fields of toll Which upon the nolsy beach doth chafe,
Of f' --l_-! HRFAWHY Tn the |”"1*' churchyard, 1 watched their tread, unsteady and sloy— He bade me sit mysell a-down,
.:, Neith the n ..,.\-._1-..\? n elay's great calm: They u gllent throng without turmoil, And offered me a broken stool for my sate,
.3' Tt ghe roposeth .~-.|:‘:|f OVEr Yester eve 1 walked 'neath the shadowing trees, His face wag full of amiles, nor never frown
W% eep yet ot alone Whose great slnewy arms shoot up aloft, Came o'cr his conntenance while in his adobe I sate,
3 1 lstened to the hnm of the returning lLees, Yester eve, ere Lthe vesper knell
”w I fara Yiont # .
.:. Al now oft hefore hearth or campfire, Whoze Inbortous hum I was wont to list oft Had awakened the old owl on the hill,
.g’ When the day hias repched "[ ;"!i-‘- ilifor closs; Yoster eve, ere the vesper knell I matehied my wit with his wisdom, dear.
z My spirit returns to the little village Had awikened the old owl on the hill
o \ the placld Harpeth flows strolled alone my de:
: \ | Il Harpeth flow I strolled alone my dear, Yeuter eve, ere the last rose tints died,
.:‘ SHI o i Pt I bade my sanoctimonions host adieuw.
St Tiyw e hie i Tarpet Fester ave, T spw ¢ AL y o 4r
‘f Still zrow hu : il ] Yester eve, T snw s 1 pasged that way, He admonished me without one word of pride,
‘z. ) .: n _.‘.11... .||. I .r - .l I Happy rulu!Ir ohildren I.1| n mead. To soek holiness and the path of peace pursue.
| ,:. I-'." '_l '] ‘. 'r ”. _‘If"“_"'"-' they sang ns they pursued their play; “Adlen,” 1 sald, and wended my way
R i the bogon of d 1 ¢ I'hesir -.--.-u-:.- Wi .-,....\r_ moet deHghtfal indeed. Thru devious paths thiek with hindering shrubs
.3. - A E I sa the merry mihlen and the widow who must mourn, That entwine and embrace each other mutually,
o:. : I| R Whilst aromwl Tey In sympathetle throng her neiglibors stand. Thus forming an effectual harrier of the wood.
eries: I heard tham tell her of her loved one gone Yester eve, ere the ves
: o . . B we, ) ) sper knell
.:. \ ; -]j".l ding, Ih-:-'wn-“.vr call: beyond his answering, Hud awakened the old owl on the hill,
A 1 shies, Yester eve, ere the vesper kuell I knelt with my mother in prayer.
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Cumberinmit Fuarr Tenn . Armstyone s mv tegeher, slie is, ond brother, Don‘t forget my teach-| s . ll'lluso lon't t v 1t | 1 il T I'I h d
Perembier §, 1017, ool 1o me and T mind ker, T want [er, Good bys, sase tont lorgec my two ¢! Lewlsburg, Tenn., Dec. 13, 1917, |brother C. H, a play soldler sult and
Daar Sattn Cliiise vour 1o bring me some apples ,-,,.‘ I am going to bed enrly, LII"B UnBs wrlte In nieces, Phhillips and Peartha White, Dear Santa Claus:— gun,
I am & Nitle wiel wi rs ol wnees, candy, n doll, doll'bed nndin|  LUCY TINKLE BBLL. : wour traly litls { I am going to school every day. o
! Hitle girl wine yoa LAl ‘ 4y Al GO Sed AR | | JAMES BOWENS. | Please bring me plenty of nuts, can- Nashville, Tenn., Dec. 14, 1917.
and I eo (o schoul every diy, Mre, R, plato,  Din't forget father, sister glies, fruits and everything that's | Dear Santa Clause:
- e — — - ~ ~roreree: v anta aus. Cumberland Furnace, Tenn. | nice for a little school boy and please| I am a little boy three vears old,
e e e b i o s, -t 3 - - — _— - 5 ’ :
Decopmber 11, 1917, don't forget my dear teacher. Mr. 0. | Mamie mamma thinks I am the only
F == —— [!ciur Snnm“f'llnui;:— y | F. Bishop, bring him something nice, |little man it is. T don't want very
et . ) = =a s Cungherliomd Farnace, Tenn. | um a tle bhoy ten years old, 1 also my dear school mates. My broth- |mueh this Xmas for I have lots of
| PELEPHONI VSN 1905 1I7T FOURTH AV, N i{ Deeember 10, 1917, 80 to school every day. T am in the 'er Reznn has two little girls, Dorns Ilﬂ,\'lll vou brought me last Xmas. I
. . - - 3 Dour Sunia, Cluys Iltllf'l plrlnn-r clugy umll I am niece and Thelma, bring them evervt |||ng!\\':‘in vou to bring me a play soldier
M 3 . - ke I oo w Httle givl four vears old 10 mind my mamma and papa and I niee to eat and above all don't forget |suft, gun, wagon, horn, drum, stock-
' | ! E‘J RA Bea™ 1!:'?. 3?& ﬁ 1.' ﬂ“ g_‘ l'(‘il lll ( “". B and T am very piee to mind my mam- huve been good all the year and T my sister Velma, bring her o sweet | ings and a plenty of good things to
} i —_— L mm U adid pupi, so will yon pleage bring | Yant you to please bring a little heart. If you can think of any thing eat, remeniber my little sister Dor-
: M aoatol), doll botd, w roeking ehafr Inutz.;:_\' n;nl i ,pun_vl. apples, oranges, 'else I need bring it on, thy Mildred, mummma, great grand-
[, ¢ 2 A . vm g ’ [S g eandy, oreneged, apples, nuts, DULS and candy, please don’t forget | Good hye, wa Bovd and my lttle cousing, Leno=
T - e - .0, SAWYERS, Mgr. (L Plense don't forget my mamma and WY mamma and papa and my grand- CORA LOUIS FITZPATRICK. |ra, 8. J. and Leon Bryant also Robt.
opupae anid gennidmg and grandpa: and nml:s:anl ;:}.-;unlp:;_ l;uul my Hitle sister | — Loo, Esther and Bdwina Pinkard. I
- L A Foall of my nunts and uneles an sk | ANd brother. lense remember my it e oy " think this s all f 8 a, -
. Our Goods Are Made From Pure Jersey Cream Guaranteed [ i..uin’ i i er also my teachor, M. R E. Armstrong. 1| pnr sants crigms Do 10 1017 fyo s il for'thin e, S
; ) e contsing, 1 owill spve vou some | Wil be good and go to bed early on " [ am only twelve v Your little hoy,
. ) A P i L nye 3 . am only twelve vears old and go- i
Under the FPure Food and Drug Laws’ State of Tennessece L eustand and euke and the véat of the Xmus eve ufght, : ing to school every day, ploase bring | CHAS. HENRY ALLISON,
: ; ol thinks thit wo have to eat for | Your loving little friend, me everything nice to eat, remember | 1915 Heffernan 8t., Sity,
y e | 13— a— Stnase Lowill go to bed early on JOHN WESLEY JACKSON, my mother and papn also my sistor T
3 I ¢ Xmas eve night, and brothers, bring them somethin Nashville, Tenn,, Dee. 11, 1917.
1 A 1y ¢ 2 ) s =5 ¥ B, ¥ i 1 ¥
} B K '] YManuiactorers of Plain Iee Crenm. ! \llli!'l:'l‘lll:'llllly \hi:::!:'i\\'\l LJml:erl.lu(}):cgz?t?{f:,l’Ilm;g.l_ [San0, P o b doRant deur|"°'1"' hnml}i {:Ilmmf:l_? 1d, I
4 i e - i SSTELLA BROWN. ks 1 o LI Teacher, Mr. 0, F. Bishop and school am: & little giEl ten yesrs: o)
) ! a » . - ) o ear Santa Claus:— Ao dne Wt & , [have tried to be good ail the year.
: - fHlore is o Partinl List. . . e d I'am a little boy twelve yvears old. [ pratans bilng [h(.m somaticas: Slso, Ple lon't fo E.l. bri :
| i Cumberland Furnace, Tenn |y oot G o e T stidy the | - AM BOINE to ask you to remember | "'I"" { “"‘lt OFEEL 40! HEE. NG S0
Fanills ” December 10, 1917, i TRERY Ay : my sister-in-law, Mary, bring her a (CARUY And some oranges.
] Vanilla I._'e"m” Cllli_‘lL.DIE‘llE i Doar 8atita Ginugie— '* second grade, I have been good all |gai of diahes anid o new ocker: and Your little friend,
4 Oranje Strawberry Pistachio I am a little boy fifteen vears old, I{.L‘I‘:p-‘:;"l"nr; :;":’i'}ll I\‘rfu ‘"}l’? :‘g'l"“l {nbove all don't forget my dear friend, £18 ll\{)ﬁlfln\\R I-IgWARD.
I offee 1 T went to school n while this year | o ) 0 Will you please bring | arp Corneling Jones ' 512 10th Ave., 8
Magleitiy Ol | o ko e 2, e worgn and, o I g Gt enr ot T i wlon o
- . . . S e . e, candy, apples, |11 have (e d
e < s $1.00 Gnl my father o very good crop of corn | ° - " i y I wve omitted any one bring them
S per' Qiariy 81 per: frats s this year, so will vou please bring |l nEes and nuts. Please don't or- oymathing also. Good night Dear| Whiteville, Tenn,, Dec. 14, 1917,
In Brick Form S1.50 per Gal. e o rifle, apples, candy, oranges nn"lt ot my mamma and papa, sisters and | ¢4, * Dear Santa Claus:— :
b e Plaaks domrt 1Hos BES AU [ roihers, also Charlie Jackson, my | \r - =
: ease don't forget my par-| Binat y ; Y WILLIE MAUD FITZPATRICK, I am a little boy one year and nine
entd, sister and brothers ttle nephew and please don’t for-| ==y months old and as this is my second
i ‘ Respectfully yours, . f‘t'{'l‘*f"' '“-"‘fl']‘""'- M"? d“- 5.1 Nashville, Tenn., Dec. 8, 1917, |Xmas, please be very good to me, I
Manuoiaciurers of Nul fee Cream,one ABNER VAULIBR. o Xrat bva Sy to bed early puur Santa Clause:— don't need so many play things, but
Aoy v .. U 5 - i — ; S t,-5 [ want a doll and a cap and a|will appreciate them, especlally use-
b containing Nut Meats. Under this ; Deeember 11, 1917, | 1 am yours truly, Ismwr. Santa I won't ask for very |ful things. I have been a sweet little
class we give youn any flavored ] Dear Santa Cloug:— AMOS TARLTON. much, but I want some oranges and |boy and smart as can be, Mother
. - T ’ I am o Tittle boy four years old, 1 some nuts. CGood bye Santa, I will |says 1 have., Now, Santa, I will tell
- . ‘ v . ' Ao ) -~ L] - il L] L
cream confmmning ““.3 kind of Nuts am good 1o mind my Smamma ulul1D,!;;e-“qih::r-rgél'rﬁu-t Ree; 13, 1947, | close my letter, you what I want you to bring me.
or more than one kind. piapr, 1 eall myself my papa's man, ‘;‘,_.u'-:w':_er “““-ﬂ“ nd can't weite| From little Please bring me a wagon that I cam
14 50 will you pleise bring me & wagon, [, % 0 Ve{ln:l w”’l‘ “v i:‘“ ‘ WriLB DORTHY GANTT. haul grandma's stove wood in for
English Walput Chestnut horn, apples, oranges, candy. Please |y <00 lenty rie tor US. g36 Fogg St., Nashville Tenn. her, a teddy bear, I want to take
- “don't forget my mammn and papa lease bring us plenty of candies, | == him to church with me. A blg horm
Filbert Hazelout b 'and my dear grandmao, also my sis- | P4 and fruits and please remember that I can blow, a EB'P to wear te
Pecan Peanut ter and brothers, Please remember :t;;enl‘lglll?;rnilﬂdafigllhlt:{‘:b;:.?get m‘;{“ D"i“;]g“;‘tl?tg;“gg;:ﬂ_v‘e years old and | chureh, a Negro doll, some candles,
i , i SoDBInN. 4 § p and d B o ’
500 per Quart $2.00 per Gal { fod and o to bed early on Xmgs | Mamie and Fat Mamma also Elease | want you to please bring me a big |1 pIEoCe SO T0 et lttlo Jime
. 0. SAWYERS e per Qo = - » . night and Robert bring theme something | tin wagon, a train that runs on the té L C d guttl Henry
In Brick form $2.00 per Gal. Sincerely your little | too. track, an overcoat and hat and plen- | Xty o 5 rmt;;;w are’m la mates.
]! CLARENCE HOPERSON Good bye, fram. ty of oranges and just anything else | ™y 5o i ROV A70 TV DAY
¢ — o - e Ny DORNA AND LITTLE THELMA |that you have nice for a little boy BZBLL DAWKINS :
: FRUIT 1CE CREAM :ﬁ Cumberiind Fuynics: Tenin FITZPATRICK, unrlh}:leaaa don’t forget my little sis-| 5 S —Please don't tt;rgm‘. my dear
) ) { 2 ' " ter Narman Loulise, she wants a baby roa
$ BISQUE ICE CREAM { December 11, 1917, | 4 mother. 1 think she would like &
' 0 flay I with Fres . MHUS t.' Dear Santa Claus;— Lewisburg, Tenn., Dee. 13, 1017 "U“: a doll buggy, a tub and wash- cap to wear to her school,
1 ne flavored with Fruit or a mixture — M| {am a little boy eleven years of | Dear Santa Claus:— hﬂﬂll "lﬂ 'ltmtle “';lﬂk N‘i:ltlll new hat - v
$ of fruits One made wi : flavors and with Bak= age, | go to school every day, I study | It has been some time gince I have|20C fon't forget my ltlle —cousin
: “: g % the fourth grade, I mind my.mamma | Written you, but you are not forgot- Mut.al[nc, she wants a doll and some |
¢ Apricot Raspberry er’'s Products or confections such ns ! and pupa. I have been a very good |tén. Iam going to ask you to plense NCW dresses and please remember my Cumberland Furnace, Tenn,
: Grape Fruit Strawberry B _ 3 little boy so will you please bring |bring me a pair of glasses hecause  Mamma and papn, my two grand- December 0, 1917
arape b / | s T ity b Efiss v oves | ratten 8o b mothers and Sissie. 4 =
¢ Cherry Peach me o lttle raln cont and a few toys, | My eyes have gotten so bad 1 can Fr ’ Dear Santa Clause:—
4 = L ) Macaroons Grape Nut 4 apples, oranges, candy, nuts. Please |hardly see how to do my work sue-| jia g Ay b Httle boy, I am a little girl four vears oM,
§ Pineapple Banana Nabiscos Snittde Caka 4 don't forget my mamma and papa ¢esSTully and please remember my SUMMERPIELD BATTS, JR. |,y yother said 1 am very good. & -
b Cantaloupe Cranberry ks SHASE VOGS " and my sisters und brothers and all Sons Thomas and Homer Fitzpatrick 707 1-2 Georgia St., Hast Nashville. | w00 von to bring me some ora
1 Toasted Cocoanut Marshmallows Lemon Wafers " of my aunts and uncles and all of |in Loulsville, Ky., carry theme some- —— candy, apples, nuts and big doll g
A Lady Fingders my Httle cousing, Please remember thtﬂs;;lll[t‘ff-lF'F:g:ﬁr};ijtlfrlérirg:_ Nashville, Tenn,, Doc, 14, 1917,  |enn open and shut her eyes, don’t for=
¢ Blc per Quart. SLB0 pev Gal. ik Y- Eriudmi, also my little mieces SALLIE PITZPA <, | Benr Santa Clauge: — | get mother and father and grand=
X ) . 75 or Quakt, $2.5 s and nephew in Nashyille, —=——"-. I am o Hitle girl four years old, mother too, bring her a twist of to=
} In Brick,. 82 per Gol. 75¢ per Quart, $2.50 per Gallon. i Respuetfolly your ltile Lewishure, Tenn., Dee, 14, 1917, moamma thinks [ have been & very 'buecu and pipe. '
| y y i pip
¢ | EDIIE ARMSTRONG, Dear Sants Claus:— [good Lttle givl, so I am quite aure| Yours truly,
. —— [ dam a little boy just six years You will bring me a lot of pretty MAGGIE DOTSON.
SHERBET OR WATER l(-Fq ! Cumberlgnd Furngee, Tenn, ofd, pleage bring me gome candies, things. 1T want you to bringpma al
:‘ k ]l . i ‘ LD 1 I Decataber 11, 1917, nuts, fruits and evervthinig that's Negro doll, trieyele, dishes, sl,um,!
- Jenr Santa Cluns niee, please remember my  mother steckings, palr of gloves, plenty of |
¢ Orange Mint Grae : I dm a lttle boy fifteen vears of land  papa, being  them  some-|good (hinge to ent and a sweet little | Cumberland Furnace, Tenn,
,: y' e 1 e Lemon o rallon - %1.0D Vage, I go to sehool every day, 1 stidy  thing nice. | have an older brother dress for my Xmas exercise, but! December 9, 191
¢ Pineapple q Cranberry pLecn 4t « Jrest vl it P LeiFi ; the Jm;rlh grade, 1 am very u‘im.-. name Hddie, he is very fond of hunt- Santa, above all things, please re-|Dear Santa Clause;— .
¢ Surrant Orange er gallon . S1.00 to mind my wamma, 1 am a poor lit- |ing, bring him unother dog to go member my sweet little mamma, I am writing you for you to b
: < 5 ges 1 % 2 : 1 tle fatherless boy, I have been good with the one hus has so he ean go Mamie and brother C. H, Jr. Grand-|me something sweet, I am
¢ 35¢ per Quart; $1.00 per Gallon Freuil, per gallon, = - S1.00 #] all the year, now will you please to the woods and bring the cats in.|ma Plnkard, Great grandma Boyd, |sweet little girl ten months old
: I3 i bring me'a little overcoat and cap, He can handle his pap's Chiverolet | Aunt Martha and Uncle Samuel, with | I am smart and I want you to
: ul':ml;u_:. apple, m:lt.m u.mélleln. Ple:woi- | Hke lu m;mk;:j_\' Ii];mtlluls nl:i.nluill.lltie- whmin we ulayhand all of my little ' me a doll that will go to slgep
| remember my mother and sister and [member by brothers in ulsville, | cousins. Bye bye. gome oranges, apples, candy
‘ " »
}IAIL 0 l{ l) lq‘RS SOLIC[TE])"‘PI{O;\! l)T Slll PN_IIENT brothers, also my teacher, Mrs, R, B. Ky., carry them something nice also.| Your little givl, please don’t forget my grs

grandpa, mother, father.
ttle

i

P, 8.—Don't forget to bring little
Wt % % of S
b [ == =
T -




